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THE 
STORY 


OF 


Poo0R TRICKET THE. GAMESTER 


SH EWING 


tow he firll lojt his plac! by gamiiig, and 

thoa had well nigh bez the death of fits 

wife through the ſais cariſe, and ho, 

laſtly, his naming was ths occaſion of Is 

Heing tranſha! ted as «a convict to Botany 
(AY. 
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1 CAN'T for my life, imagiue (fluid 
Alr. Smith to his oppoſite neighbour Mr, 
Tomſon) what thoie feilows can be about 
In the top of my houſe. They have bee. 
theſe two days. employed there in repairing 
the damaze done by the high wind tothe: 
night; a job which 1 think might have 
cen done in a very few hours.” © Step 
er the way to my door, {aid Tomfon. 
and I will prelently exp! Ain to you wh: 
me job is ſo loug in hand.” Smith did , 
— Turn about and loo u up,“ {aid Tom- 


ion, aud you will ſee the two men fitting 


over againſt cach other on the ridge o 
our houte.'? © W hy tacy are playing 
cards 1” faid Smith“ no wonder my by. 
Gnels is ſo long in doing.“ Away went 
Smith to the maitor bye aver to complam 
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of his men. The maſter was very angry, 
as he well might be, and diſmiſſ d the idle 
fellows from his ſervice : and as he made 
known the ſtory, the men found no one 
willing to employ them, ſo they had full 
leiſure for their gaming, and Bet!worth 


loſt all his money to Tricket.—Betſworth's 


wite in vain aſked him for caſh, proviſions 
were ſcarce, and they had lived on ſhort 
commons ſeveral days. On Saturday Betf- 
worth had no wagcs to receive, neverthe- 
leſs, he deſired liis wife would get a bit of 
meat for a hot Sunday's dinner; “ for,” 
ſaid he, „we have lived hardly enough this 
week, and I ſhall aſk my friend Tricket to 
eat a bit with us“ The wife zuid nothing. 
but when her huſband and Tricket came 
in to dinner on Sunday, ſhe laid the cloth, 
and ſet upon the table a diſh with a cover, 
& What haſt thou got under ty cover, 
wife?“ ſaid Betſworth, “ ſomcthing nice 
1 hope.” © As g.cd as I could ger,” ſaid 
the wife, © had you brought me money 

you ſhould have had ſomething better,” 
Upon this he lifted up the cover and be- 
hold! the dith contained nothing but lome 
dirty old cards ſcattered about it! * Is 
this,“ faid Betſworth 1 5 hat you te 
tor me and my flic na 1 * It is all that 
you- and your friend have leſt us,” ſaid ſhe, 
I hare nothing to eat myſelf, and theſe 
re the 0! Wy tools yOU WO! ck with to * 

vide tor my maintenance and your own.” 
Burn the cards,” faid. Bet{worth, “they 
A: have 
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have been the ruin of me; forgive me 
wife, I deſerve a more bitter reproof.”” 
« Tricket,” added he, my poor Molly 
has ſerved us rizhtly enough: for my part 
I am refolred to go to my maiter to-mor- 
row, confeſs my tault, and try to get his 
work again ; and I hope God wiil pardon 
me for the dillrcls I have brought upon 
my family by my love ot gaming; and 
that he will mercituliy ſtrengthen me to 
reſiſt ev cry temptation to returu to ſuch a 
horrid practice.” T ricket did not relith the 
jeſt but went ſuriily out of tlie houle. Betſ— 
worth, however, is fa:d to have taken a 
bint from ths little trick of his wife, and. 
as far as I kave heard, he has never ſince 
been lound amongſt the gameſters. 

{ mult row proceed to tell vou fome- 
thing more of Tricket, who continued Lis 
evil practices, and who is the only one of 
theſe two Gan.efters whoſe hiſtory I mean 
to ſpeak of auy artaer. | 

Having loſt his former gull whom he 
tried once or twice to draw into another 
ns by ſaving that the man wagte ſpi- 

Tr.cket happene:| to tight upon a fe- 
0 brother Gameſter, whom he hoped 
to drain as he had done Betfuo;th ; but 
eicher throu. h a ſad run of ill luck, or, as 
J rather think, by his being not a le 
cheated, he ſoon loft every far tl-i ing of It; 
former booty; and he hal nothing now let 
or him to ſtake at the next gaming party, 


<cept what little he coul get by fr pping 
Its 
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Jiis poor wiſe of the earnings of her nard 
jabour. She had two chitdren of four and 
live years of age, for whom, as well as her- 
ictt, ſhe contrived to pet bread by taxing 
in waſhing. | 
She bore with patience her Luſband's 
ip-nding all he got upon hosen n 
and leaving her to ihiit for nest; but 
v hen he came home, and tore "ak her 
what the had worked ſohard for, the could 
not belp weeping and complanin?, though 
ber comp.aints were mild an4 far trom the 
language of ſcolding: but her brutal huts 
Hand, initead of being moved hy her tears, 
but me de them 1aP: etetice for ru nm: ng trom 
er tothe alc:owſe ; © fines,” as he ſaid, 
Ae conld Lot have comfort at home.“ 
One of the families for which ſhe waſh- 
ed, would often careleſsly make her wait a 
month or two from the payment of her bills; 
inſtead of diſcharging them weekly, when 
ſhe brought home the linen. This is a 
cruel inconſiderateneſs, and very contrary 
to the merciful ſpirit of the law of God, 
which forbids to keep back the hire of the 
labourer. The truth is, perſons whole only 
lupport is hard labour, can ſeldom do 
more than live from hand to mouth, and 
whilſt their pay is kept back by a thought 
leſs cuſtomer, they are likely enough to be 
tareing for want of it. 
It happe ned that ſhc had juſt received a 
walhing bill of fix weeks ftanding, which 
he lad long been fighing for, and was 
counting 
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counting her money, when her huſband 
came home in a terrible humour, declared 
he had not a farthing in the world, end laid 
his violent hands on this money, every 
{Hhilling of which he carried off. She fcream- 
ed aſter him, begging that he would leave 
her (ome of it at leaſt, or how could ſhe 
get brea] for her children? But he was. 
quickly out of hearing, and haſtily return- 
ed to his play- mate, who waited for him at 
the ale houſe. Tricket's cruelty ſtruck his 
wife to the heart; ſhe fat down in dumb 
deſpair, and could not eaſe her full heart 
by veeping; the children looked up in her 
face with terror, and ſoon began to cry, 
and to tell her they were hungry ; this 
gaxe a free paſſage to her tears; the hug · 
ged them both to her breaſt, and told them 
that they ſhould have all the food their 
cruel 1 had left them : ſhe brought 
out the remainder of her loaf, and divided 
it between them ; for her part ſhe could 
ſwallo none. 

By being obliged to truſt her l 
he had been reduced to borrowa little from 
her landlady, and ſhe owed ſome rent be- 
ſides, ſo that ſhe was aſhamed to apply to 
her again, and ſhe had not a fix-pence in 
the world to ſupply food or to buy ſoap for | 
her waſhing. He who H, aſſt her wa 
her worſt enemy, and, careleſs of her 3 
took from her the fruits of her induſtry to 
throw it away in gaming and drinking. 

T his barbarcus treatment hurt her the 

more 
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more becauſe, with all his faults, ſhe re- 
tained more aftection for him than he de- 
!erved; and had often cheerfully ſupplied 
his extravagance with a ſhare of what the 
got, when the could do it without ſtarving 
herſeltand her children. But now proviſi- 
ons were ſo dear that{he found it not caſy 
to get negeiſaries even by working early 
andi iate at her laborious buſineſs. Nomoney 
could the get from her huſband, and this 
diy his antagoniſt reſuſed to play with Lins 
any longer upon tick; and the ale-houſe 
| keeper, at whole houſe this gaming com- 
monly went on, woukltraw no more beer 
without preſent pay. His character was 
become ſo bad, that he could not get em- 
ployment whennecessity would haveurged 
him to work. Inthis ſituation he had come 
home deſperate and provoked at his il! 
fortune, when he found his wife with two 
guineas and a good deal of ſilver before 
her. The fight of this money renewed 
his hopes, and his eagerneſs for trying 
once more to recover his loſings, With 
this only object in view he fle like a vul- 
ture on his prey, and without a thought 
of the diſtreſs{ul tate oi thoſe who g 
have been dear to him as his lie, inatched 
from them all the means of ſubſiſtence. 
Thus does gaming harden the heart, and 
wallow up every good affection! whilſt 
the hateful paſſion of avarice and envy are 

continually fed and ſtrengthened by it! 

Poor Mrs, Tricket, cold and 3 

": hex 
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ner children to bed, and (at weeping over 
them, whilſt her huſband ſpent his hours 
in greedy wiſhes, hopes, and fears; in rage, 
in oaths and cur ſesoverbis cards, with the 
tankard at kus fide, often drained by the 
thirſty paſſion burning in his ſtomach, and 
raging in his mind. At paſt midnight he 
came Ttaggering home, and found his wife 
1 up ſor him, pale and ſhivering, and 
her face lwelled wich weeping. © I thought 
you had leſt us for good and all,” ſaid ſhe, 


left us to perith : how could you be ſo 


barbarous as to rob me of all, and leave 
me without a penny in the houſe ? I be- 
ſeech you to give me back ſome of that 
money, which was all I had in the world, 
unleſs you do indeed deſire to ſee me, and 
your children die with want.” AH that was 
your all, he replied, “ die you muft ; for it 
1s every penny gone, and more aſterit than 
[ ſhall ever be able to pay.“ So ſaying he 
turned his pockets inſide out, to ſhew her 
they were perfectly empty. At this fight 
the poor woman, whole ſpirits were before 
nearly exhauſted with grief and failing, 
tell in a fainting fit at his feet: as be had 
never ſeen her ſo before he thought ſhe 
was dead, and alarmed the houſe with his 


cries: though he was much in liquor, and 


his mind almoſt diſtracted, yet the idea of 
having been the cauſe of 12 death ſtruck 
him ok horror. The children, awaken- 


ger 
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her on the floor, cried, © Mammy! Mam- 
ry ?“ with all their might. 

This dreadtul noiſe awakened both the 
landlady, who flept above ſtairs, and alſo a 
widow lady who lodged on the firſt floor, 
but before either ot thele could run down 
[taits, Tricket was at their doors, crying 
ina horribie tone, My wife ! my wiſe! 
come to her if you have any pity ! I haye 
«tiled her! help! help He then ran 
back and found her lying where he had 
lett her, and the txo children on the 
ground with her, king her col: | hands 
and tace, lobbing and crowning her with 
their tears. The lady oy landlady reached 
Tricket's room at the ſame inſtant, and 
lodked wich amaznient on this wretched 
group; whilit the man cried out, “See 
tee ! what J have done! | have murdered 
my wife! * Sure you could not be fuch 
a montter ;” ſaid the lady, how have you 
murdered her ? where is her wound ? help 
to raiſe her up, and let us ſee the hurt.” 
hey then lifted her up, and perceived 
returning life in her. “ Where is your 
hurt my poor dear creature? ſaid the 
OT: © where did that inhuman vil- 

lain ſtrike ycu?“ The poor woman look- 
e:l wildly : „what do you mean,” ſaid ſhe, 
he did not ſtrike me, though I almoſt 
wiſh he had to the heart.” Her huſband- 
now, with the molt hvely joy and grati- 
tu le, thanked God that ſhe was alive, 


and on his knees begged her turgl\ cneſs, 
| Ts She 
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She aſſured him, as well as her weakneſs 
would allow, that ſhe forgave him all. 
The good woman now haſtened to makc 
a fire, and to warm her bed, for they 
found ſhe ſhivercd violently ; when they 
had put her into it, the lady brought her 
a glaſs of warm wine and water, ſome of 
which ſhe prevailed on her to ſwallow. 
Tricket whole anguiſh had taken off his 
intoxication, put his children again into 


their little bed: he gazed upon them and 


their mother by turns; whilſt his heart 
was wrung by a lenle of their wants and 
his own wickednefs. His wife fell aſleep 
ſoon after the retreſhment ſhe had taken; 
but in a few hours awoke in a burning fe— 
ver. Tricket watched by her fide ; when 
he felt her hand and head as hot :s fire, 
his tears returned, and he ran out of the 
houle to fetch an apothecary ; though he 


rccollected he had nothing to pay for help, 


or even neceſſary food for her; however 
he went into the ſtreet, taking a club of 
a ſtick in his hand, and had not got halt 
way to the apothecary's, when on turning 
a corner, he ſawa gentleman walking alone 


before him. Tricket at that moment look- 


ing round the ſtreet ſaw no creature near. 
Suddenly it darted to his mind, that he 


might now get bread for his wite, and 
children, and that he could eſoape home 


again before any one could detect him; 


be ſtopt not for recollection, but ſtriking 


te gentleman with all his force on the 
| back 


FL 


ot his head, felled him to the ground, 
and was rifling his pockets, when a watch. 
man, turning the ſame corner Fricket 
had done, ran up, winding his rattle as 


he ran. 


Tricket tried to eſcape; but the rattle 


brought watchmen from ſo many quarters, 
that he was ſoon ſecured ; whilſt tome «© c 
them conveyed him to the round haute, 
others aſſiſted the gentleman to riſc; hav- 
ing been only ſtunned, he ſcon recoverc 
his ſpeech, and directed the nien to lead 
him to his houſe, whick was nat far off. 
There they A Ked bim nder ne Was 
robbed ? and, on exam 5 bits Pockets. 
he found that he DIG. lot his watch, ane 
his parſe, both of wh bs he N 
deſcribed. The watch \ 
it he ta it; and he told the colour | 
1 and what mene, ie contatned, 45 
Which he gave the watchman a niemoran⸗ 
dum. They then returnehtothe round 
houſe; -w 
the walck and puricwercto nd uponhim. 
He would not anwer any of their queſti- 
Ons, but rennined in gioomvy le nce. 
When ne da, was bre adv: anccq. tow 
carried him betore a Jullice Oz the Peace; 
and gave in thei! intormation. Triebes 
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which alone, he ſaid, had led him to this 
raſh action: and he repeatedly obſerved, 
that ſince he was driven to it by neceſſity, 
he hoped that both his Worſhip and the 
gentleman would let him go: and he pro 
teſted, that, till the fatal moment when he 
ſaw the gentleman, and thought he might 
reſcue his wife from death, and his chil- 
dren from ſtarv ing, he had never entertain- 
ed a thought of committing ſuch a crime. 
In anſwer to this {pecch of Tricket, the 
Juſtice, (who was well acquainted with 
Tricket's whole character and hiſtory) re- 
marked, that although the crime in 
9 veſtion was committed on the ſudden, 
and tho' it aroſe out of the man's diltrets, 
yet, that diſtreſs had been brought upon 
him evidently by gaming.” © My friend,“ 
ſaid he, “you have gone from one ſtep to 
another, as almoſt every other perſon has 
done, that has been brought betore me. 
Firſt, when you were in a 500d place yo! 
were negligent of your work through e 


ove of gaming; and when for this cate 


you loſt your employment, you then 
took to gambling more detperately than 


ever, through a xece//tty which you brought. 


upon yourlelf. Your neceſſili es next Jed 
you to take from y our wite her little earn 


ings, and when you had thus nearly dti— 


ven her to diſtraction, then it was that 


you began to feel for the wants of your 


wife and children: and thus vou were 
driven by another meceyiry of 'your own 


making 
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making to rob on the highway for her re- 
lief. 

I cannot help therefore tracing your 
crime entirely to your gaming, for it is 
this which has brought you intotemptati- 
on; and no man cante!} when he has once 
trelpaſſed, as you have done, to what 
lengths the Nevrfat one time or ther may 


iuddenly drive him. Inftead therefore, of 


excuſing yuurlclf, let me advile you to 
conſider low happy for you it 15, that the 
gentleman whom you (truck is not killed; 
lor in that caſe you would have been 
brought before me, not for the robbery 
and allault only, but for murder.” 

Poor Tricket was much affectedby theſe 

remarks, and did not utter a word more 
in the way of excute for his crime, but ke 
| begged and priyed of the gentleman, for 
his dear wifc*s {1kenot to hang him. Up- 
on which the ſultice iner eren and told 
*Iricket, that „ as to the nature of his 


puniſhment, that nt depend upon cir- 


cumtanc that would appear on the tri— 
al;“ and hen mediatcly ound the gen- 
1 Gver to Proiecute, 

While this dene war paſling \t the Juſ— 
ticc's poor Mrs. Ticket as leit in a 
dolefult cafe She was told % her hufbhand, 


when he went away, that h was on go- 
ing to ru tothe wpothecary's, in order to. 
bring for: Lelnto her, and that he would 
be back inflantly ; tue how pat d and 


' the heard notlang of lum ; the began to 


Lulpect 
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tulpect ſomething dreadful, and her 
mind grew to agitated, that her brain 
ſeemed on fire, and her ſenſes forſook her. 
It happened that a gentleman who had 
been preſent at the Juſtices (having been 
brought thitherby the croud, called, from 
motives of humanity, in the courle of the 
day, to 2nquire into the ſtate of Tricket's 
family; and he was the firſt perion who 
brought intelligence of the horrid event 
that had taken place. As Mrs. Tricket 
was lo ill, the only {tcp that could be ta- 
ken at preient, was to bring the apothe + 
cary to her; who, by laying on a bliiter, 
and giving her proper medicines, abated 
the lever, "and took off tie delirium : but 
as her reaſon returned, her anxiety about 
her huiband returned allo, and the inceſ- 
tantiy begged to know what was become 
ot hira. Still it was thought that the 
dreadful truth muſt not be toll: hier, left 
it ſhould bring back her diſtraction ; acl 
it vas not for three days after, who « the 
apothecary declared her to be much bet— 
ter, that the ſad condition of her huſband 
was revealed to her. 

No ſooner was this affecting diſcovery 
made to Mrs. Tricket, than e grew ea- 
ger to get out of bed, to go to her h uſband 
in the priſon ; but her weakneſs made it 

*mpoſible. It was with great ditficuity 
dat the was kept in the houſe after the 
was able to riſe; and the firſt moment 
wat ze could extort ſrom the apothecary 
permiſſion 


* 


permiſſion to ſtir out, the put herielt into 
a coach (for ſhe had not ſtrength to walk) 


and leaving her children in the care ot 


her humane landlady, arrived at the pri- 
lon. The fight of her threw Tricket into 
an agony, yet he was glad to ſee her alive, 
and by degrees was ſoothed and comtort- 
ed by her kindnels and attection, She in- 
treated him with many tears to make hi; 
peace with God by ſincere repentance, 
and to truſt in his mercy for forgivenels. 

She then through her natural tondnef: 
and partiality for her huſband, endeavour- 


ed to find out lome circumſtances of mit- 


tigation; and particularly remarzed, that 


« ſince it was his affection for her and for 


his ſtarving family, that had put him on 
this raſh action, ſhe hopcd that when the 
trial came on, the Judge would ſhew mer- 
cy to him.“ „Oh hit that could be, taid 
Tricket, © I think I {hould never agair, 
tall into my former vices; but ! dare not 
hope it ; the robbery 1s fully provecl, and 
it is no thanks to me, as his worlhip ve— 
ry juſtly obſerved, that murder was not 
al!o the conſequence of my villainous ac- 
tion; my trial ſoon comes on prepare 


„our mind for the ſad ſentence, and pray 


tor me that I alſo may be prepared for a 


more awful trial after death.” She now 


feil on her knecs, and he knelt by her, 
and both implored torgivenels at the 
throne of Grace with ſuch feelings ob con- 
trition, that they role up, hoping that 

their 
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prayers had been heard through the great 
Saviour of mankind : and their minds 
now became more calin and more reſign— 
ed to the event, whatever it might be. 

Tricket was convicted at the next aſ- 
ſizes on tie cleareſt evidence, and ſenten— 
ced to death; but fome favourable cir- 
cumſtances in his caſe were reportedto his 
Majeity, by the Judge, and the ſentence 
WAS 111 conlequence ch anged from death 
to tranſportation, 

The fear ot death at firſt made even Bo- 
tany Bay appear a deliverance, but when 
he was to depart thither, bitter indeed, 
was the affliction ot his faithful wife; for 
ſince he had appeared a penitent ſhe had 
become lo muchendecared to him, that all 
his paſt injuries being quite forgotten, 
his le. aving her was worle than dea th. 

She was earneitly deſirous to 90 with 
him, but finding that ſhe could no be al- 
lowed to take her children, the thought 
it her duty not to forſake them; at lealt 
under the preſent circumſtances, nor in— 
deed would he conſent to her departure, 
The exceller cy of Nirs, Triket's charice 
ter was the occafion of raiſing her up ma- 
ny friends, who furniſhed her with work, 

d who aſliſte 24 both in educating and 
; prenticing her children. 
Her mind was reſtored in ſome oaths 


de, S ce and tranquillity; and ſhe found, 
that the ho faithfully do their own dn - 
ir truſt in God are not fer- 


laken | 
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faken by him, however unhappy tncy 
may be in their out ward circuntfances. 


Such is the fad ſtory of poor Tricket 


the Gameſter ! Let each reader lay to 


heart the dreadful contequences of gamb-— 


ling; for by firſt bringing a man to want, 


it will harden his heart even againſt his 


molt beloved wife and children; and 
who knows whether it may not alſo drive 
nim to thoſe criminal as, tor which his 
very life may be juſtly forieited to the 


laws of his country ? 


THE END. 


— 0 - 
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THE 


STORY OF SINFUL SALLY. 


CONE each maiden lend an ear, 
Country Lats and London Belle 
Come and drop a mourntul tear 
O'er the tale that I ſhall tell! 


I that ak your tender pity, 
Ruin'd now ani all torlorn, 

Once, like you, ras young and pretty, 
And as cheertul as the morn, 


In von diſtant Cottage fitting, 
Far away from London. town, 

Once you might have ſeen me knitting 
In my imple Kerſey Gown. 


Where the little lambkins leap, _ 
Where the meadows look lo gay, 
Where the drooping willows weep, 


Simple Sally uſed” to ſtray, 


Then I taſted many a bleſſing. 
Then I had an honeſt fame; 
Father, Mother, me careſtine, 
Smil'd, and thought me free fromblame. 


Then amid my friends ſo dear, 
Life it ſpceded faſt away; 
O, it moves a tender tear, 
To bethink me of the day! _ 
| From 
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From the villages ſurrounding, 
Ere | well had reach'd eighteen, 
Came the modeſt youths abounding, 
All to Sally of the Green. 


Courting days were thus beginning, 
And I toon had proved a wite ; 

O! it I had kept from finning, 
Now how blelt had been my life. 


Come each maiden lend an ear, 
Country Laſs and London Belle ! 
Come ye now and deign to hear 


How poor ſinful Sally fell. 


Where the hill begins inclining, 
Halt a Furlong trom the Road, 

(Yer the village white and mining 
Stands Sir William's great abode. 


Near his meadow I was tripping, 
Vainly wiſhing to be leen, 

When Sir William met me ſkipping, 
And he (poke me on the Green. 


Bid me quit my cloak of ſcarlet, 
 Blam'd my ſimple Kerſey Gown , 
Fy'd me then, ſo like a Varlet, 
Such as live in London town. 


With his preſents I was loaded, 
And bedeck'd in Ribbons gay; 
Thus my ruin was foreboded, 
O, how craity was his way. 
Vaniſh'd now from cottage lowly, 
My poor Parents” heart I break; 


Inter on a ſtate unholy, = 
Purn „ Miftrels to a Rake; 


Now 
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Now no more by morning light, 
Up to God my voice I raile ; 
Now no ſhadows of the night 
Call my thoughts to pra\ er and praile, 
Hark! a well known ſound I hear! 
Tis the Church's Sunday Bell; 
No II dread to venture near: 


No; Pm now the child of Hell. 


Now I lay my Bible by, 
Chuſe that i impious book ſo new, 

Love the bold blaſpheming lie, 
And that filthy novel too. 

Next to London town I paſs 
(Sinful Sally is my name) 

There to gain a front of brals,. 
And to glory in my thame. 


Powder'd well, and puff'd, and painted, 
Rivals all I there out ſhine; 

With ſkin ſo white and heart fo tainted, 
Rolling in my Chariot fine, 


In the Park I glitter daily, 
Then I dreſs me for the play, 

Then to maſquerade fo gaily, 

See me, fee me tear away. 


When I meet ſome meaner lais 
Then Ltoſs with proud diſdain, 

Laugh and gigele as I pals, 
Sceming not to know a pain. 


Still at every hour of leiſure 
Something whiſpe rs me within, 

hate this life of Pleaſure, 
For it is a Life of Sin. 


Thus 
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Thus amidſt my peals of laughter 
Horror ſeizes oft my frame : 
Pleaſure now---Damnation after, 

And a never-dying flame : 


Save me, ſave me, Lord, I cry, 
Save my ſoul from Satan's chain ! 

Now [ ſez ſalvation nigh, 
Now I turn to fin again. 

Is it then fome true repentance 
That I feel for evil donc? 

No; 'tis horror ot my tentence, 
'Tis the pangs of Hall begun. 


By a thouſund ills ofertaken 

See me now quite ſtinking down , 
Till ſo loſt and fo fortaken, 

Sall is caſt upon the town, 


At the duſk of evening grey 
Forth | itep from ſecret cell; 
Roaming like a beaſt of prey, 

Or ms hatetul imp of Hell. 
Ih! how many youths ſo blooming, 
By my wanton looks I've won ; 

Then by vices all conſuming 
_ Leſt them ruin'd and undone, 
Thus the cruel ſpider itretches 
Wide his webb for every fly; 
Then each victim that he catches 
Strait he poiſons till he die. 
Now no more by conſcience troubled, 
Deep I plunge in every fin : 
True ; my forrows are redoubled, 
But I drown them all in Gin. 


——  - — 


— — 


= 
= 
= 
=! 
| 
lt 
J 


= - 3 MD .- 


22 


See me next with front ſo daring 
Band of ruſſian rogues amon 
Fighting, ch-ating, drinking, ne 
And the vileſt ot the throng. 


Mark the youngeſt of the thieves ; 
Taught by Sal he ventures further; 
What he filch-s Sal receives, 
*T1s tor Sal he does the murder. 


See me then attend my victim. 
To the fatal Gallows tree ; 
Pleas'd to think how I have nick'd him, 
Made him lwing while | am tree. 
Jack | laughing ſee depart, 
While with Dick | drink and ſing; 
Soon again l'll fill the cait, 
Make this preſent Lover ſwing. 


But while thus with guilt ſerprifing, 


Sal purſues her bold career, 
See God's dreadful wrath ariſing, 
And the day of vengeance near | 


fierce diſeaſe my body ſeizes, 
Racking pain afflicts my bones; 


Dread of Death my {pirit freezes, 


Deep and doletul are my groans. 


Here with face ſo ſhrunk and ſpotted, 
Oa the clay-cold ground Ilie; 
See how all my fleſh is rotted, 
Stop, O ſtranger, fee me die! 


Conicic nce, as my breath's departing, 
Plunges too his arrow deep, 
With redeublcd fury ſtarting 


Like ſome giant from his ſleep. 
In 
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In this Pit of Ruin lying, 
Once again before I die, 
Fainting, trembling, weeping, ſighing, 
Lord to thee Ill lift mine eye. 
Thou canſt ſave the vileſt Harlot, 
Grace I've heard 1s free and full, 
Sins that once were “ red as ſcarlet” 
Thou canſt make as“ white as wooll.” 


Saviour, whom Þ ve pierced ſo often, 
Deeper ſtill my guilt imprint! 
Loet thy mighty Spirit ſoften 

This my hardened heart of flint! 
Vain, alas! is all my greaning, 

For I fear the die 1s caſt; 

True, thy blood is all-atoning, 

But my day of Grace 1s paſt. 
Saviour! hear me or I periſh | 
None who /rves is quite undone; 
Still a Ray of Hope I'll cherith 
Till Eternity's begun. 


THE END. 


